RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
as potatoes, and that in the market they were worth five dollars a barrel. I was delighted, and flew home to Mrs. Stoddart, growing enthusiastic over my interview with Mr. Quinn. She thought there might be something in it, but did not take the same rosy view of the matter that I did. It was her idea that I should plant a few at first and see how they turned out. ""Why, my dear," I said, "that would be of no use at all; it is the great quantity planted, and all coming into bearing at the same time, that is going to do the trick."
Mrs. Stoddart was always the treasurer, and seeing my anxiety, she fell into my views, dear soul, as she always did, and surrendered what cash we had on hand available to my project. I ordered pear-trees by the thousands. We planted our orchard on a beautiful eastern slope where we could overlook it from our veranda, and when all was completed I surveyed the work with satisfaction, saying to my wife : "There, iny dear; by the time I am sixty our orchard will be in full bearing, 151row the latter as easily 150                   145.   .   .  J. W. Albaugh
